know my own. He accounts Doria the greatest captain oi* the age, as*
indeed, do we all. It Is Ills firm conviction that whom Doha serves
v;iil be master of the Mediterranean Sea. If Fjeschi is right, here is
the chance to win him for the Emperor's service, and His Majesty
would never forgive me if I missed it. I'll write to Madrid at once.
And meanwhile I shall opsn negotiations with Messer Andrea," His
hand closed again on Prospero's shoulder with more than ordinary
warmth. "I shall owe you an increase of credit with my master. The
inspiration to bring nis this letter was as shrewd as it was friendly. I
am very grateful to you."
Prospero returned the smile of those dark liquid eyes. "That is an
even better recompense than the arresting of this ill-conceived project
to break the blockade."
But when they carne later in the day to the meeting of the Viceroy's
Council they found that ill-conceived project none so easy to arrest.
Hugo de Moncada sat with his captains in the Chamber of the
Angels in the Bevereilo Tower, a chamber so called from the angelic
mural paintings of Bicazzo.
They were famous captains all: the hard-bitten Neapolitan, Cesare
Fieramosca; the sombre Ascanio Colonna; Girolami da Trani, the
Grand-Master of the artillery, and the hunchback Giustiniani,
accounted one of the foremoct naval commanders of the day. There
was also Philibert of Chalons, Prince of Orange, who, like Alfonso of
Avalos, had not yet reached the age of thirty, but whose celebrity and
authority stood high. Prospero carne to the council-table with
Scipione's letter, and made known its contents, which, he opined,
should bear upon the matter they were gathered to consider.
When he paused, having read the vital phrase: "If time be not lost
in seizing the moment, Charles V may buy Doria and his galleys on
almost any terms," del Vasto interposed. "I may tell you, sirs, that
no time is being lost. I have already dispatched a proposal to Andrea
Doria in my master's name."
There was a general movement of startled surprise, which the
Prince of Orange allayed almost at once.
"There was no rashness in that. His Majesty's confirmation may
confidently be assumed."
"That bsing the situation," said del Vasto, "the gods having tossed
this gift into our lap, we are relieved, I think, of the necessity of pur-
suing this matter of attempting to break the blockade. We can wait."
The hunchback Giustiniani threw himself back in his chair with as
audible sigh of relief.
"God be thanked for that.  For the business was desperate."
But they reckoned without the obstinacy of Moncada. Th<
swarthy, stockily built Aragonese at the table's head was contemptuous
"Axe you supposing that with Naples starving and pest-ridden, w«
can wait whilst couriers come and go, and terms are settled?" He
leaned forward and with a powerful brown finger punctuated what he
had to say by taps upon the table. "Andrea Doria may be for sale
or he may not. The one thing certain is that he can't be bought todas
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